3*i                               INSURANCE AND AGADIR
window in Caernarvon Castle Edward I presented his newly-
born heir to the people as their Prince* Lloyd George had,
sometime previously, been appointed Constable of Caernar-
von Castle; and it was he that originated the plan of
reviving the ancient ceremony of investing the Prince of
Wales in the appropriate surroundings* Incidentally the
occasion would be an opportunity for allowing King George
and Queen Mary, recently crowned in London, to show
themselves, with all regal pomp, to their Welsh subjects*
Evety possible care was taken to prepare the fine and
picturesque ceremony, so that it might be in every way
impressive* Lloyd George himself, in consultation with
all the professional masters of state pageantry, had found
time to deal with every detail; not even forgetting to give
a course of lessons in Welsh to the Prince* Those people
(and doubtless there were many) who condemned the tele-
gram which Lloyd George dispatched from Jamaica to the
Duke of Windsor on Christmas Day, 1936, did not realise,
perhaps, what good friends he and King Edward VIDE had
always been. From earliest infancy Lloyd George had
known him intimately; and at Windsor and Balmoral he
had played leap-frog and indulged in other boyish frolics
with him in those comparatively carefree years before the
War* It was with pride and joy that the Chancellor brought
the young Prince to the principal town of his own con-*
stituency in 1911* Twenty-five years later it was with a
heart heavy with disappointment, mingled with anger at
the thought that it need not have been so, that he saw so
much early promise blighted, and a man superbly gifte4 fof
democratic kingship doomed to live a purposeless existence
in foreign lands.
No one who was present at the investiture is ever likely
to forget it. The day was intensely hot, and from early dawn
the little town was full to overflowing* Drapery embroidered